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	1. Chapter 1

Httyd Drabbles

#1

When Astrid was a young girl, she once fell out of a tree and lay on the ground for hours till her anxious mother came and found her. She was forced to stay in bed for days.

When Hiccup was a young boy he knocked into a weapon stand causing a axe head to come crashing down on his head. His over-protective father made him bed-ridden for a week.

When Astrid was 10, she worked herself so hard, training to be a warrior that she collapsed and had to be carried back by her father.

When Hiccup was 10, he was beaten up by Snotlout for the first time and dragged himself home, afraid to go to the healer.

When Astrid was a teenager, she fell off of Stormfly and broke her arm.

When Hiccup was a teenager, he fell off of Toothless and ended up missing a foot.

When she was a young adult, she got into a fight and gained a scar on her upper arm.

When he was a young adult, he was covered in scars, from working in the forge.

By the time their first child was six, and begging for a tale of adventure, they were filled with memories of pain.

But at least they made good stories.

**Hi! I haven't posted any Httyd stories in a while so I thought I'd make some drabbles in my spare time – hope that's ok. XD**

**Please tell me what you think and any ideas you have, it would be extremely helpful.**

**Kawaii Snowdrop xxx **


	2. Chapter 2

#2

"I look ridiculous."

"It's...not _that _bad," Astrid said, and pursed her lipstrying to keep from laughing. Hiccup sighed.

"I don't know why she made me wear this. I mean - I'm the groom, I might as well have chosen my own wedding outfit!"

"You know why," she gently reprimanded him, reaching up and tweaking the vast amount of fur that was squished into his - rather tiny in comparison - shoulders.

"I'm not my father, I could fit four of me into his clothes and yet I still have to wear them."

"But only his cloak and hat, besides, you how much it means to her."

"I guess," Hiccup sulked slightly.

"Well, if it makes you feel any better, I hate dresses but I wear it since its tradition."

Hiccup raised an eyebrow and she could just tell what he was thinking: _at least you look good in it. _And if she was honest - yes he did look...ridiculous.

"Come on, you aren't allowed to be a misery-guts on our wedding day!"

"Misery-guts?" he quirked.

Astrid was about to answer when Valka burst into the room.

"They're ready for you," she said, a little breathless. She beamed at both of them, "You look beautiful Astrid."

Astrid smiled herself, "thank-you."

Valka crossed the room and gave her son a watery smile. Reaching up, she cupped his cheek.

"Stoick would be so proud," she whispered. Hiccup's eyes dropped slightly.

"I know," he answered quietly and Valka gave a small sigh and stepped away to give him space. Astrid took his hand encouragingly.

"Ready?" she asked. Hiccup gave his signature half-grin.

"Ready."

**A/N: I feel like I've been neglecting my Httyd fandom, but this was already written so I thought I'd post it anyway :) Just so you know, these are all probably going to be really short.**

**If anyone has an idea of what I could I'd be really grateful.**

**Kawaii Snowdrop xxx**


End file.
